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Survivor of Cuba Invasion
Describes Horror of Rout

grenade in his hand as hel
spoke.
Around Midday, 105-mun.|
Howitzer shells started raining|
down on the beach. The first]
bombs fell in the ‘sea, about|
100 meters off-shore—but dan-
gerously close to our ammuni-|
.[tion dump on the beach. From
.{that moment on, enemy artillery|
tire was constant. They were|
firing from about eight mile:
away and we were powerless to)
answer back.
Minutes after the hombard-}
ment started, two Castro_Sea)
Furies and two jets and & B-26)
flew over, strafing and bombing.
The Sea Furies and jets ap-|
parently were directing the ar-
tillery fire. Our air arm was de-
stroyed and about thirty of ou
airmen dead. I saw three of ow
planes downed the day before.
Despite the aerial and artil
lery bombardment, we suffered
few casualties on the beach.
did see two houses hit by bombs!
Three of our tanks rumbled
into the beach area, retreating
from San Blas. Somehow all of
our tanks managed to escape in-
tact despite having faced the
superior firepower of Castro’
Stalin tanks.

Panic in the Troops
‘Not far behind the tanks cam
our armored cars and foot sol
diers. I heard that a retreat ha
been ordered without consultad
tion with headquarters, produc-

In two previous accounts|
om his diary, Manuel Pen-
baz, a survivor of the abortive
wban invasion, told of his

ala. As a member of a heavy
un battalion, he underwent
igorous training in the heavily-
rmed. rebel camp, which was
o cdowrer that many had to
leep outside.

The rebel brigade broke camp
pril 10 and sailed a few days
ater from Nicardgua on a
usty Liberty ship which ap-
eared to’ be on its “last voy-
ge.” The_inpasion force from
he siz-ship comvoy hit the
IBay of Pigs, beaches April 17.

‘We are entrenched on Cuban
poil,” Mr. Penabaz wrote.

At first, the rebels advanced,
finflicting heavy enemy casual-
fties and meeting weak resist-
lurice. But the next day the tide
turned. Resistance of the Castro
l[forces stiffened. Cuban planes
borped and strafed the beach-
heud, Mr. Penabaz waited “all
M jht on a reef to direct rebel
lsupply ships which never came.
lBrospects are black,” he wrote.
|Privious diary stories appeared
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cl

ated Press wirephoto

Enrique Dau:
“We mighr ﬂave to shoot our
way out of heré, Enemy in-

told him I thought it time fof
everyone to do what he could 4
save himself.

[Zhuraay and Frida, Here :mg panic and confusion amon :
D®|the troops. Leaving one heavyl |Floodlights on the American Falls and lights of the
in, Aprh 3 g
By Man IP y i;%l;zn;be;:;:;e;nglg‘eag;f: new Prospect Park Observation Tower combine to
u az )
f Y. = “" Sy ook charge of the situation. provide this night view of the cataract. The photo
7 The men who straggled ontd| | was taken from the Canadian shore.
lnterﬂutmnul
AN, | e o thots wea, I
r. 10, ‘BnhiaEde Cochinsons on the ground, shouting [ S e A ey e riage, - e appeared
g}‘gh”dn‘ up.. Enemy planes/ihe mouniains." To make oufich some clams and_stuffed| " “Don' leave us.” we shouted.
pead ",  worse, ofir pockets after eating what| I have never felt such desper-
So hegan, cie 1°fi;h° Jmostlenemy Irigates offshore and 4yl could there. That—plus thelation. Nor will I ever forget
e e voled wa thet of 1oy rosting theis fre- overhead dif |tk canteens of water we had|that face. In Spanish, he|
companicn and ena br Jose|| 1 went up to San Romen and Sf°A8 US—was our sustenancelshoyted: "Wait boys, we're com-

By Monday, April 24, our|
ater was gone and we were
d had

fantry are suiyouriding us.” “We've got to gét to th

al
all hope. At last, at

mountains,” I said.
I covered the 200 meters b
the beach. Mortar shells wert
falling about 100 meters fron]
the spot. Our tanks still barke
back against the enemy. I sa
a group of men on the beacl
trying to get a launch startes

The shock of being awakened|
80 brutally lef ’P) ix aking like

ed(myself. I was
still shaking.
“Head for ouf she]ter " 1t was

the voice of Dr.

p. m. April 24, we saw over
e horizon a white tower. The|
ip was coming almost directly

= oo

T US.
After what seemed an eter-
ity, the red prow of the ship
omed over us and we began to|

=

aus
When we arrived at the high
school we had taken over for

but at the same time I saw
rubber raft, and I thought th

hout like crazy men, but there|
as no one on the deck—a|

Withln half an hour, we were
aboard the S. S. Louise, bound
for Corpus Christi, Tex. The|
first thing we asked for was|
grapefruit juice.

Now, reunited with my fam-|
ily, I have time to meditate.
(We have been miraculously|
saved. But does our story end
ithere? Can it end there while
our homeland remains enslaved?

And if we go back again—and]|
'we must go back—will America,

our legal departmenit, Oliva En-|rubber raft would be less lfkel;

ship. It had

again stnniby ‘with folded

cido, executive officer of the in-
vasion brigade, drove past in a
jeep with his aid, Erik, and|
said: “Get in. We're going to
post. advanceé observers to direct
the artillery fire. The enemy Is|
only a few kilometers away.”
Dig l'renuhes in Sand
e was
s of bat-
front for

to sink in heavy seas.
With me was an old frien
from my own province, Ren
Salvia.

“Let's take the raft,” I said
“It’s better.
Three other men came
and I told them to get in. Al
five of us piled in and starte
paddling out to sea with th)
three oars in the raft.
‘l‘mped on Beach

d,’]_saw Jorge Alonso|

Armed Forces
Week to Start
Ol?SQturday

Jay and continuing
d May 21, the A

g\Jol (son of a former Cuban

enure battsllon fleeing &

cepresidenty and Pepito Mirol—running wildly fovard ine st

orces  Day  C
hurch St., yester-

i Cardona,ianq then, when

uhm Revolution-|ained down on the beuh bac]

This year the Navy is “host

toward the road, and then ba
toward the sea. A pathet]
scene of panic only sixty hous
after the invasion, born
ideals and hope, began.

A launch with six men

l&y Co?ﬁcﬁ) digging” trenches

wm; pu
frgops on the beach had

'ms and rifles Tor close-

in cqmgub There was no ques-
tion now of breaking out of the

rvice,” with Vice-Adm. Charles
ellborn jr., commandant of|
jhe 3d Naval District, desig-
ated as Area Four Armed)
orces Day Commander of all
in. New York, New|

beachhead. Many had two or|towed us until we were &

and the New England

ﬂ'ﬂ‘" plstol. strapped to thelr|distance from the shore. Fift
caliber machine-gun  bulle

I sot into Oliva’s jeep and We spls,ttered in the water

tates.
In New York City there willl

took off speeding for the front.

Two kilometers (1% miles)
away, we came across the ad-
vance lines where our troops|
were already dug.in. We called|
Francisco Montiel, chief of thel

us as we pulled away from th
beach.
At dawn the next day, w|
found ourselves near a reej.
Since we had nothing to e

on the raft, I proposed we

n 10000 man parade

French Honor
Gary Cooper

CANNES, France, May 6
(UPD) .—France last night
awarded the French Offi-
cer’s Cross of the Order of
Arts and Letters to cancer-
stricken Gary Cooper for his
“contribution to world mo-
vies for thirty-five years.”
k. Mr. Cooper will be sixty to-

re Cormenit president
‘rench National Film

Cooper.”

on
m 96th St. to ezd
t Saturday Muy 30; an Arm:

oon house on Governor's. Tn.
hnd Saturday, May 13; a com-
ined air - sea -land show &t
oney Island Sunday, May 21}

battalion emplaced there. With|
him was his second man, Felix|
Urra. Both had been in the last|
war in Cuba—one fighting Wlth

strike for the reef to
for clams or seagull eggs.
Battered by the waves, W
lost the motor for our raft an

2 p. m, and the opening to|
he public of military centers|
I the New York area, Saturday,

H'May 20.

Protest U. S. Poultry

BONN, May 6 (AP)—Pro
tests have been made by West
German farmers over imports|
of cheap poultry from th
United States. They amounted
to 20,600 tons in 1959 and 35,
800 tons in 1960. This year, the
imports have continued to rise

Pidel Castro and the other wit]
Fulgencio Batista. Now they|
were united in the war against
communism in Cuba.

Between Sea and Jungle

‘Montiel pointéd out the spot
where he believed we should|
logate the advance observers,
One of our tanks was camou-
flaged at a place midway be-
tween the sea and the jungle.
We could scarcely make it out|
and knew it would be a violent
surprise for the advancing en-

rnold
const

my.

Once we finished there, we|
returned to the command post
on- the beach. About 400,
' troops from two battalions were
strung along about a kilometer

of the beach. Montiel's bat-
talion was dug in two or three
Jkilometers to the north near|
<Red Beach, Another battalion|
and part of the parachute bat-
talion were in combat at San
Blas, about twelve kilometers
inland, The other battalion,|
battalion 5, had disappeared
gomewhere beyond Red Beach.
(I have since learned that only
three men from that battalion
.¢scaped, one of whom, Nando
‘antana, reached Miami May 1.)

Our situation on the beach|
was made even more desperate|
bY the fact all the 50-caliber

achine-gun ammunition had)

een exhausted. In headquar-
ters, Jose San Roman, Olivia,
Ferrer (G-3 of the brigade),
Morales (G-1), Andreu and|
Manuel Artime (highest civilian
~fepresentative in the invasion,
whose capture was disclosed
May 3) were trying desperately|
to. get air support. The rep!
came over the radio, in Engli.sh

“Don’t worry. They will be
thele soon. Keep fighting.”

Then San Roman ordered us|

for mothe

the queen

of the maj
white on
top of

everything

5.00

to set up a defense perimeter clever cover up for bal
around the radio shack.

“his is olr last hope” he a bracelet sleeve coft
sald. Artime was silent and small, medium, largel
gripped firmly his M-3. .

It was pitiful to witness the just one from our op

jmpending death of our youl amald constable

ahle

e arms:

pique jacket.
by symphony.
ing collection!

street floor

spnd men who believed in free-
dom in an apparently useless|
ause.
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